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Fantaſtique · follies grac d with common fuxour: 
Ciuilitie, barb ered ous bis yeares, 
eAnd/corneth rev to waite on Good-bchauiour: * 
Gallants, bk Richard rbe Uſurper, ſwagger, 
T dat had bis band continns!l on by Dagger. 


Faſhiens is ſtil conſert With NN ew-fownd ſhape, 
And feedttb dayly vpon Strange deſpiſe, | 
Wee ſhew bur ſelua the nant ating Ape | 
Of all thrtoyu that Strangers beades doui 

For there vn habits of hell. hatched Sinne, 
T bat we delight not te be clot bed is. f 


| Some ſiveare as though they Starrgs from heauen conld pull, P 
A allthewr fpeech is poynted at the ſt abbe, 


yy ben all men know it ts ſome cavard Gull, 1 


a, 
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T bat is but (bampion to 4 Sherodich Drabbe, 3 
Whoſe Faber, is his beades lightbnes proclamer, 


Alibonęb be ſeems ſome mighty Monſter 4 amcer, 
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* But ſtil perſwaaerh brutſh Ap ppetite, 
Diſdaine, ryarderacs whe: — he gig 3 
. A Card f:ofwrangee, and yur evarding rights. 
*: Selfc-louc,( they ay is elfe · conceit is wed: 
27 abc, ＋. vgh VKes reds. 
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Pride resel: — Prodi * ki 

£  Stretcvirg bis credive that bis Pu nge my 

F Drill in ſame diſtve:full Sayles he falls . 

' 1W..,1ch wore of late, A Loraſbip on bis bees © 

| pe hee till death, mus. he ta bannt ir debt; 1 
* Gn fes uy br p ere ben Plaſma Sumeis ©; 


4 ?-Yanntiog p æth get a mighty tbundring veyce, v. 
5 J - Luk 19 that al! men ſhould applande bs found > : 
FE  Fhjgd:edes art ſorgula; lis wrde be ebayee, 

Or earth his eq vall is net ta be ſound. 

Tb Vertu's hid wuk,Fyllics ing miſt, 

e eee, that un humor ft. ” 
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TO POETS. \ 


(goo honeſt Poets, ict mie ciaue a bone, 


Tha yo would write, | doe got care bow ſoont 
Agunit che. baitard Humors howerly bred 
In eue ry mad · braind wit · wotne giddy head: 
At ſuch grolle tollies doe nat ſit and winke. 
Bclabour thete ſame Guls with pen and incke: 
You lee ſome ſtriue for faire hand · writing lame, 
As Peter Bales, hi S gue can prooue the ſame, 
Gracinę ui credit h a Golden Pen: | 
I would haue Pocts prooue more tallet men, 
In perfect letters refed his eontention; 
But yours couſiſtes in Wits choy ce rare inuention, 
Will you ſtaud ſpending your inuentions treaſure, 
To teach ſtage Parrets ſpeake for penny plealure, 
While you your felucs like muſicke ſounding Lutes, 
Fretted and ſtrung. g:ine them their filken lures, 
Leave Cupids cut, Womens face flit ring pray ſe, 
Loves ſubii ct growes too threedbare now adayes 
Cham e Venus Swannes, to write of Vulc aa: Gec ſe, 
And you ſhall merite Golden Pens apec ce. 
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imb pleaſith ſome, to others . offemee : 
Ses wiſh bene Folie told ʒ ſame diſllu that: 
. Some ecmend Plaine conceite,, ſome Preſoumd ſence: 
„And weſt won'd bane, themſeluas they know not bar. 
T ben be tba would pleaſe all, and bias ſeife tas, 
Taka more m band,tben be is like to 400. | 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. . 


Onſien Domingo, is a $kilfull man, 

For much experience he hath lately go, 
Proouing morePhiſicke in an Ale-houſe Can, 
Then may be found in any Vintners Pot: 1 
Beere he proteſtes is ſodded and reſin d:: 
But this ke ſpeakes, being ſingle penniclin'd. ph 
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For when kis Purſe is ſwolne but fix-pence big, 

Why then he ſweares; Now by the Lord Itlunke; 
All Beere in Ewope is not worth a Fig: SEN 
| AcupofClaretisthe onely drinke. _ . 
And thus his praiſe from Beere to Wine dothyoe, 
Euen as his Purſe in Pence doth ebbe and flow. 

E Þ IG. 2. 1 
YV He ſeelces to pleaſe all men each way, 
* And not = elfe 2 : N 
e may begin his worke to day, 
— when hee le end. FEM 
Epig. 3 
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EPIG. 3. BOREAS. 
Ang him baſe Gul, Ile ſtab him by the Lord, 
If he preſume to ſpeake but halfe a word: 
Ile panch the villaine.with my Rapiers poynt, | 
Or heaw him with my Fawchion ioynt by ioynt: £ 
through both his cheeks my poniard he ſhal haue 
Or Nancepy-like, lle mangle out the ſlaue. ? 
Aske who lam. vou whorſan freez-gowne patch, 
Call me before the Conſtable or Watch? 
Cannot a Captaine walke the Kings high-way? 
- Swonds, who dc ſpeake to? know ye villaines, ha? 
Lou drunken peſants, run's your tongs on wheels 
. Long you to ſee your guts about your heeles? 
Hhooſt loue me Tomi let goe my Rapier then, 
ö 
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Per{wade me notfrom killing nine or ten: 

I cart no more to kill them in braueado, 

Fhen for to drinke a pipe of Trenidaao. 

My minde to patience neuer will reſtore me, | 
] 


' Vatill their blood doc guſh in ſtreames before me. 
Thus doth Sir Lancelu in his drunken. ſtagger, 
Su eare, curſe & raile, threaten, proteſt & ſwagger: 


i 
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But being next day to ſober anſwere brought, ] 
Hce's not the man can breed ſo baſe a thought. 
8 A 
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EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 4. (God, 
WV Hen T hrafo meetes his friend; he ſwearcs by 
Vato his Chamber he ſhall welcome bee: 
Not that heele cloy him with roſt or ſod, 
Such vulgar diet with Cookes ſhops agree: 
But heele preſent moſt kind, exceeding tranke, 
The beſt Tobacco that he euer dranke. 


Such as himſelfe did make a voyage for, 
And with his owne hands gatherd fi the ground 
All that which other fetcht, he doth abhor, 
His grew vpon an lland neuer found: 
Oh rare compound. a dying Horſe to choke, 
Of Engliſh Fire, and of India Smoke. 
E P 16. Fo : 

D ſegenes one day through »Athers went, 

Wich burning Forchin Sun-ſhine: his intent 
Was (as he ſay d) ſome honeſt man to finde: 
For ſuch were rare to meete, or he was blind. 
one late, might haue done wel like lights t᷑haue got 
That ſought his Wife, met her, and knew her not. 
But ſtay, cry mercy,ſhe had on her Maske, 
How could his ey es performetheir ſpying taske? 
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EPIGR AMS. 


T'is very true, t was hard for him to doo, 
By Sunne & Torch; let him take Lat- horne toe. 
Eb IG. 6. | 
Las, Ds /fr:4 keepes his Bed, God knowes, 
Which is a ſigne his Worſhip's very ill: 
His griefe beyond the grounds of Phiſicke goes, 
No Doctor that comes neare it with his skill: 
Vet doth he eate,drinke,talke,& ſleepe profound, 
Seeming to all mens iudgements healthfull ound. | 


Then geſſe the cauſe he thus to bed is drawne. 
What,thinke you ſo?may ſuch ahap procure it? 
Well tis very true, his Hoſeareout at pawnez 
A breechleſſe chaunce is come, he muſt indure it: 
His Hoſe to Brokers Iayle com nitted are, 

His ſurgular and onely Veluet paite. 


EP 1 G. 7. 
SPeake Gentemen, What ſhall we doe to day, 
Drinke ſome braue health vpon the Dutch ca- 
Or ſhall we to the Globe and ſee a Play? rouſe? 


enn e. 


Or viſit Shorditeh. for a Baudie houſe? 
Lets call for Cardes or Dice, and haue a Game, 
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EPIG RAMs. 
To ſit thus idle, is both finne and ſhame, 


This ſpeakes Sir Rel. furniſht out with faſhion, 
From diſh-crownd Hat, vnto the ſhgos ſquare toe 
That haunts a Whore-houſc but for recreation: 
Playes but at Dice to Cunny · catch, or ſo: 
Drinkes prunke in kiadnes for good fellowſhip 
Or to the Play goes, but ſome Purſe to nip, 


EPIG. 8. 
Ir Ga2-iade,is a Horſc-man eu'ry day, 
His Bootes & Spurs, and Legges do neuer part, 
Hee rides a Horſe as paſzing cleane away, 
As any that goes 1 by Cart: 
Vet honeſtly he payes ſor Hacknyes hire: 
But hange them Iades, he ſels them when they tire. 


Pe liues not like Diogenes on Rootes, 
But prooues a Mince-pie gueſt vnto his Hoſt. 
He ſcornes to walke in Paula without his Bootes; 
And ſcores his Diet on the Vitlers poſſ: 

And whe he knowes not whete to CY his dinne 
He faſtes, and ſweares,a Glutton is a ſinner. 


7 
ob ob c#f — 


Fg L 
— ——— — — — ad ute. — os 


e eg 


EPLIGRAMS. 


EPIC. 9. Prad. 


Tus Gentleman hathiſctfied long in Frente, * 
And is returned filthy full of Frenchz 

Inſmple Combat being hurt by chaunce, 

As he was cloſely foyl:ng ata Wench: 

iYethoralarmes he hath endur'd good ſtore, 

But neuer in lilce pockie heate — 


He had no ſooner drawne and ventred ni- hes; 
Intending onely but to haue about, 

When ſhe his Flaske & F ouch- box ſet on fiery 
- Andtillthis houre thebutning is not out: 
Indge? was not valour in Niere wighty * 
1 witha' ſpit-fite Serpent ſo durſt * 
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EPIG. x <4 
Ser doe aceount it Solden lutke, 22 
' They may be Widdow .ſpedfor mucke: 


een whoſe chinnes id Downe appeares, 
olg Drones of chreeſcore ye are:: 
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EPI GRA MF. | 

EPIG. 11. Is Mevinicew. | 

Ff Gentleman, you moue me to offence, | 
In comming to me with vnchaſt pretence; | 
Have Ithelooke ofa laſciuious Dame, | 
That you ſhould deeme me fit for wantons game? 
I am not ſhewill talce luſtes ſinne vpon her, | | 


— | — As a nw * 


Ile rather die, then dimme chaſt glotious honour, 
LTempt not mine earetʒ & grace of Chriſt I meang 
To kcepe mine honeſt reputation cleanee: 
My hearing lets no ſuch lead ſound come in, 

My ſenſes loth to ſurfet on ſweet ſinne: | 
Reuerſe your minde, that goet from grate aſtray, 


I Aud God forgine you, with * Ipray. 
The gallant notes her words, obſerues herfrowns 
Then draw his purſe, & lets her view his crowns 
{ | Vowing that if her kindnes graunt him pleaſure, 
She ſhall be Miſtris to commaund his treaſure. 
I The ſtermes are 2 the guſt is oncr-blonge, | 
l And ſhe reply es wit 3 Toars, or not her on + 4 
| | Defiring him to cenſure for the beſt, 55 
Tua but her tricke to try if men doe ieſt: 
Her loue ic lock id where he may pick the truncke _ 
Les Smger iudge tf this be nota Puncke. 5 0 
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EMIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 12. 
POlirique Peter meetes his friend a ſhore, 

That came from Seas but newly tother day: 
And giues him French embracements by þ ſcore 
Then followes Dich, kaſt made good viage,ſay3 
But hearing Richard: ſhares bepoore md bebe 
Peter ha haſte,and cannot driake with Decks, 


Well, then he meetes an other Caualcere, 

Whom he ſalutes aboue the Knees and Thighs: 
welcome ſweet an, now by h Lord whatcheere 
Ne re better Peter, we haue got rich prize. 

Come, come (ſayes Peter )euen a welcome quart, 


For by my fay, weele driake before we part: 
Or thu⸗ 


Sure me muſt drinke,that's flat, beforewe part. 
| E P I G, 13. 
Fine Philkp comes vnto the Barbers ſhop, 
Where's nittie Locks muſt ſuffer reformation: 
The Chaire and Chuſhion entertaines his ſlopp : 
The Barber craues to know his worſhips faſhion 
His will is, ſhaven for his Bead is thin, 


It was ſo lately banifh'd from his chin; 
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EpIGR AMS. 


But ſhauing oſt will helpe it, he doth hope, 

Andtherefore for the ſmooth · face cut he calles: 
Then fie, theſe Cloathes are waſht with common 

ez | Why doſt thou vſe ſuch ordinarie Bals? (Sopez 

3 | 1 fcorme this common trimming like a Boore, 

Yet with his heart he loues a common Whore, 


EPIG. 14. 
Suter Fautaſticke, 
Scorne to meete an Enemie in field, 
re | Except he be a Souldier (by this light) 
Ilikewiſe corne my reaſon for to y eeld: 
„ Tea further, I doe well nigh ſcorne to fight: 
Moreouer, I doe ſcorne to be ſo vaine, 
To draw my Rapier, and put vp againe. 


OY 


I eke do ſcorne to wallee without my wan, 

Yea and i ſcorne good morrow and good deane: 
a: l alſo ſcorne to touch an Ale-houlecann 

>: There to I ſcorne an ordinarie Queane. 

2» | Thus deth he ſcorne, diſdainfull, proud, & grun 
All but the Foole onely, he ſcornes not him. 
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SETTLES 


EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 15. 
Morous ¶uſtin ſpendes much Balletting 
In riming Letters, & loue Sonetting : (her, 
Skee that loves him, his Inck-horne ſhall bepaint 
And with all Venus tytles he'le acquaint her: 
8 2 perfect Angell right, 
When ſhe by waight is many graines too light: 


Nay, all that do but touch her with the Stone, 
Will be depoſ'd that Angell ſhe is none: 
How can he prooue her for an Angell then, 
That prooues her ſelfe a Diuell tempting men: 
And draweth many to the fierie pit, | 
a Mhere they are burned for their entring itꝰ 
I know rio cauſe wherefore — 
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EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 16. 

Aus will haue no Barbour prune his Beard, 

Yet is his Chin cleane ſhaven and ynheard: 
How comes he trimmed, you may aske me than? 
His Wenclies doe it with their Wal min 8 pan. 

| EPIG. 27. 
W He {avel ro R.ke-hel is to riſe : 
Out of his Bed, he capers light and headdie: 

The wounds ke ſwears; you arrant whorchecricy 
Why what's the cauſe that breakfaſt is notreddy? 
Can men feed (like Ca neu: )on the ayre? 
This is the manner of his Morning prayer. 


Well, he ſwesres on vntill his Breakfaſt comes, 
And then with teeth he falles to worke apace: 
Leauing his Boy a Banquet all of Crummes. 
41 you Rogue; my Rapier, thats his Grate: 
So, foorth he walkes, his Stomacke muſt go ſnift, 


To dine and ſuſ abroad, by deed of gift. 
E516. 18. N 
Weefull exclamation late I heard, 1 2 
Wherewith Tabasco takers way be faard: 
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EPIG RAMs. 


ne(at the poynt with Pipe and Leafe to part) 
I vow T obacco worſe then Deaths blackedartz 
And prou'd it thus: You know(qd.he)my friends 
Death onely ſtabs the heart. and ſo life ends: 
But this ſame Poy ſon, ſteeped /d weede, 
In head, hart, lunges, doth ſoote & cobw ebs breed. 
With that he gaſp'd,& breath d out ſuch a ſmoke, 
That all the ſtanders by were like to choke. | 
OY EPIG. 19. 


2 8 Acns would gladly drinke, hut wants his Purſe 


.— Nay wants mony,which is ten times worſe: 
For as he vowes himſelfe, he hath not ſeene 
threedayes ſpace,the picture of the King: 


et if he meete a friend neere T auerne figne, 


| Foren he intreats him take a pint of Wine; 


or he will giue it, that he will, no nay. 


i P What will he giue? the other leaue to pay. 


He calleth; Boy, fill vs the tother Quart, 
I will beſtow it euen with all my heart: 


Then doth he diue into his Slops profound, 


Where not a poore Port- cullice gan be found: 
Mcane while, his friend diſcharges all thꝭ Mine; 
Fray,ſtay,(quorh he)or well,next (hall be ive, - 


8 8 p Epeg. 20. 
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EPIC. 20. N 


Ore can prooue ſuch as be drunłe by noone, - | 

Are long-liu'd men: the Poxe he can as ſoong. 
Nay heare his reaſon ere you do condemne, - 
And if you find it fooliſh, hiſſe and hemme. 
He ſayes, Good blood is euen the life ofſman. 
3 him that: (fay you) well go-to than, 

ore Drinke,the more good blood. O chats a lief 
The more you drinlce, the ſooner drunke, ſay J. 
Now he proteſtes you doe him mighty wrong 
wearing, a mar in drinłe, is three men ſtrong, 
And he will pawne his head againſtapenny, 
One right mad drunke, wil braule & fight with a. 
Well, you reply: that argument is weake, (ny. 
How can a Drunkard braule, that can not ſpeilel 
Or how can he vſe Weapon in his hand, 
Which can not guide his feete to goe orſtand? | 
Harke what an eath the drunłẽ ſſaue doth ſwears 
He is a man by that, a man may heare: 1 
And when you ſee him =. 4% winke, 
He is a man and more, I by this Drinke. 2 
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Prialis wich his dart, hach all deftabbed mee. 
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EPIGRAMS. 
EPIG. 21, 


aue ke in name, and Francke by nature, 
Francs is a moſt kind creature: | 
Her ſelic hach ſuffered many a fall, 
In ftriuinghow to pleaſure all. | 
1. FI. i | 
When ſigneur S & Suger drinke dround reeles, | 
He vowes jo heawthe Spurs from's fellows heeles 
When calling for a quart of Chernice, 3 
Into a louing lengue they preſent grow: | 
Then inſtantly ypon a Cup or twaine, | 
OutPoniards goc,and tothe ſtabbe againe: 
Friends ypon that; they drinke,and ſo imbrace: 
Straight bandy Daggers at each others face. 
This is the humour of a madde druncke foole, 
In Tauerne pots that keepes his Fencing - ſchoole. 
Tg WS: 

Co was exceeding ſicke and ill, 

{> Pain'd 28 it ſcemed,clucfly in his head: 

He call'd his friends, meaning to make his Will, 
Who found him drunke with hoſe & hoes a bed: 
o whom he ſaid; Oh good my Maiſters ſec, 
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EPIGRAMS. 


I heere bequeath, if I doe chance to die, 

To you kind friends and boone companions all, 

A pound of good Tobacco, ſweete and dry, 

To drinke amongſt you t wy i uneral] 


Befides,a Barrell ofthe beſt Aron 8 Becre. 
And Pickle-hcarings, ſot to dominc re. 7 


| V Ee Men, in many faultcs abo ad-. 

1 But two in Womea can be found 

The worſt that from their ſex procced-, 

| Is naughtt in words,and naugbt in deedcs, 
EPIG. 25. 


5 | EPIG. 24. | 
1 
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ldde mee go ſleepe ? I ſcorne it with my heel, ö 


bs | I know my ſelſe n good a man as thee : 


Let gee mine Arme I ſay, lead him that recles, 
I ama right good Fellow; doſt thou ſee? L 
Tknow whatlonges to drinking, and I caz 
Abuſe my ſelfe as well as any wan. | | 


I care nd more for twentiehundied pound, 
(Before the Lord) then for a very ſtræ -: 

Ile fight with any hee aboue the ground. 
18 
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He hat 


E PIG RA NS. 
Tut tell me whats hat l len the 


Rier and Dagger: hey, akihgly fi 
He —_— * n mp by . * - 


EPIG. 263 _ | by x Q 
Bkholda maſt accompliſh d Caualeere, 
That the worlds Ape of faſhions doth a 


lt 


Walking the ſtreetes his hunjors to diſcloſe, 


In the Erench Duublet, and the German Hoſe: - 
The Muffes Cloake,SpanivHae, Tolicdo blade, 
Italian Ruffe, a de right Hemiſſi made; 
Like Lord efAditrule, — 
And lye! tor wager, with aero _ 
7 fi. pid. 275 dj) rn 
Ske lm why aber hedothweare? | 
It is his hw ον by the Lo3d) hecelle ſweare. 
Or, what he doch-with 1 Locke? 
Or, why vpon a Whore he ſpends bisfiecke? 
— doth determine ſo. 


Why ik the ſtop · throat faſhion doth he go, 


& 


- + With Scarfeabonthia neck Hat without bande 
5 — Shore reongh 


What 


8 | 
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EPIGRAMS. - \ 
What cauſe his Purſcis ſo cxtreame diſtreſt, | 
That often times t is ſcarcely penny bleſt? | 
Onely a Humour: If you queſtion why; 


His tongue is nere vafurmith'd with alye: 
It is his Humour too, he doth proteſt. 


| 
Or,whiy with Sergiants he is ſ@'oppreſt, 
s | Thatlikero Ghoſtes they haunthim cry day? 
Araſcall Humour,doth notloucto pay. % 
Obic&, why Bootes & Spurres are (till ig ſeaſon? { 


, | His Humour anſwer's, Humour is his reaſon. 
It you perceiue his Witts in wetting ſhruake : 

„It commeth ofa Humour to be drunke. | | 

When you behold his lookes pale, thin, & poorez j/ 

Tlotcaſian is, his Huntour, and ã Whore. ö 

And euery thing that he doth vndertake, | 

It is his veine, for ſenceleſſe Humours ſake. 


ö . __EPIG. 28. 5 
Three high · way ſtanders, hauing cros-les curſſe, 
Did greet my frend with, fir; giue vs your purſſe | 
Though he were true · man, they agreed in our; 
For purſſe & coinebetwixr than foure wasnone. 
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EPTGRAMS. 


EPIG. 
Gentlewoman of the dealing trade, 
Procur'd her owne ſweet Picture to he made: 
Which being done, ſhe from her word did ſlip, 
A nd would not pay full due for workmanſhip: 
The Painter ſwore ſhe nere ſhould haue it ſo; 
She bade him keepe it, and away did goe. 
Hee chollericke, and mighty diſcontent, 
Straight tooke his Dencell and to worke he went, 
Matcn ing the Dogge ſheheld,a grim Cattes face, 
And hung it in his ſhop to ler iſgracet 
Some of her friends that ſaw it, to her went, 
In ieſting manner, asking what ſhe meant 
To haueher Picture hang where gazers ſwame, 
Holding a filthy Catt within her arme? 
She in 1 ſhameful heate in haſte did hie, 
The Painter to content and ſatisfieʒ 
Right glad to giue a French crownefor his paine, 
To turne her Carte 16. a Dogge againe. 
W Hart's hee that fres and * a nap, 
Fac d like the North- wind ofa Map: 
And ſleeping, to the Wine doth nod? 
Tis Bacchus cooſen, Belly- god. 
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Vponthe Stage, his merry humors ſhop, (flop. 
Clownes knew the Clowne by his greatclawniſh 
But now th' are gull'd, for preſent faſhion ſayes, 
Duke T arletons part, Gentlemens Breeches playes: 
In euery ſtreete where any Gellar goes, 
The ſwagg'ring Slop, is Tuo: clowniſh Hoſe. 


EPIG. 32. To Lutiut. 
Oe newly practiz'd in Aſtronomie, 

That neuer dealt in Weather · wit before, 
Would ſcrape(forſooth)acquaintance of the Slcie, 
And by his Art, goe knocke at Heauen dore: 
Meane while, a Scholler in his Studie ſlips, 

And taught his Wife skill in the Moone eclips 


Next night, that friend perſw ads him walke alone 

Into the field to gather Starres that fell, 

To mix them witk Philoſophers rare Stone 

| That begets Gold: hee lilet tkat motion well, 
And went to watch, where Starres dropt very thin 

' Bat raine ſo ſhowr'd, it wet his fooles · caſe skin. 
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EPIG. zi. 
Wen T arlcton cloun d it in a pleaſant vaine, 
And with conceits did 4 opinlons gaine 
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EPIGRAMS. 


EPIG. 33, (cares, 
Wat gallant's that, whoſe oaths fly throuh my 
How like a Lord of Plutoes court he tweares: 

How braue in ſuch a baudy houſe he fought, 
How rich his emptie Purſe is outſide wrought, 
how Duchman · like he ſwallow s down his drinke 
How ſweete he takes Tobacco till he ſtinke: 

How lofty ſprited he diſdaines a Boore, 

How fay thfull hearted he is to a 

How cock · taile proud he doth his head aduance: 
How rare his Spurs doth ring the Morris - dance: 
Now I proteſt by Miſtrs by vs Fanne, 

Hee and his Boy, will make a proper man. 


i ED IG. 34 
LAS good my Maiſters, if you can intend it, 
For yonder comes a Foole that will defend it: 
Saw you a verier Aſſe in all your life, 
That makes hiniſelfe a Pack- her ſe to his Wife? 


I would his noſe where I could wiſh, were warme, 


Fox carrying Pearle ſo pretty vnder's arme. 


Pearle, his wives Dogyapretty (weete fac'd curre, | 


That 
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That barkes a nights at theleaſt fart doth ſturre, 

» | Is now not well, his cold is ſcarſely broke; 

/ | Therfore good Hisband, wrap him in thy cloake: 
And ſweet- heart, prethee helpe me to my Maskey 
Hold Pearie but tender, for he hath the laske. 
Heere, tale my Muffe: & de you heare good man 
No give me Pearl and carry youmy — 
Alack poore Pearle,the wretch is full of paine, 
Hisband take Pearle, giue me my Fanne againe. 
Sec how he quakesz — Im like to weepe: 
Come to me Peciezmy Scarfe good hisband lceepe 
To be with mee l know my Puppy loucs. 

Why Pearl I fay : Hisband take vp my Gloues. 
Thus goodman Idiot thinkes himſelfe an Earle, 
That he can pleaſe his Wife, and carry Parte; 

Bur others ok his ſtate to be no higher, 5 
Then a Dogs yeoman, or ſome Pippin ſquier 


EPIG. 35. 
W Hy ſhould the Mercers trade, a Sattin ſuite, 
| with Cooks greaſe be ſo wickedly polute? 
| Thercaſonis; the ſcandall and defame 
Grey, thatagreaſie ſlouen weares the ſame. 
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EIO, 46. RO 
S Ererur is extreame in eloquence, 
In perfurn'd wordes, plung'd ouet head & vares Fo 


He doth createrare Phraſe, but rarer Sence, F 

Fragments of Latine all about he beares: + H 
Vato his Seruing-man, aha, his Boy, 40 
He vtters ſpeach exceeding quaint and coy. & 
Demititive, and my defe ctiue Slaue, 1 
Reach me my corps couerture immediatly: 5 
My plcaſures pleaſure is, the ſame to haue, T 


T'inſcotcemy perſon from frigiditie. | 
His manbdlecues alꝰs Welch his Maiſter fpoke, 
Till he railes 3 1 go fetch my Cloke. 
| ＋ - 
AN honeſt Vicker, and 4 kind conſort, an 
hat to the Ale-houſe friendly would reſort, 
To haue a game at Tables now and than; | 
Or Jrinkehis Pot as ſobne as any mann: 
As ſaite a Gameſter, ind as free from braull, 
As euer man ſhould need to play wichall! 
Becauſe his Hoſteſſe pledg'd him not Carouſe, 
Raſhly za eholler did forſweare her houfe, 
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| Taking the Glaſſe, this was the Oath he ſwort, 

| Now by this Drinke, Ile nere come hither more. 

But mightily his Noſteſſe did repent, 

For all her Gueſtes tothe next Ale-houſe went; 
Following their Vickers ſteps in euery thing, 

Heled the Pariſh even by a ſtring. 

At length, his auncient Hoſteſſe did complaine, 

She was yndone vnleſſe he came againez 

Defiring certaine friendes of hers and his, / 


To vſeapollicie, which ſhould be this: 

Becauſe with coming he ſhould not forſweare him 
To ſaue his oath, they on their backs to beare him. 
Of this good courſe the Vicker well did thinke, 
| And ſo Tor alw = = ed him to drinke. 

FINIS. 
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Tour Sceane is dene, depart you Epigrammes, 
| Enter Goat - ſootea Satyres, bur ike Ramme ; 
| Come nimbly foorch, Why / and you on delay? 
O-bo, the Miuſique · tuning mal es You ſtay; 
Well fruke it out anwbly ; you ſlaves bgm. 1 
Tie now mee tb, the Fidiers hands are in, 
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SATYRES. 


VV Ho haueweheere? Behold him and be mute, 
Some mighty Man(lle warrant by his tute: 
If all the Mercers in Cheapſide ſhew ſuch, 
Ile give them leaue to giue me twiſe as much: 
I chinke the Stuffe is nameleſſe he doth weare : 
But what ſo ere it be, it is huge geare. 
Marl e but his gate, aud give him then his due, 
Some ſwaggring Fellow, I may ſay to you: 
It ſeemes Ambition in his bigge lookes ſhroudes, 
Some Centaure ſure, begotten of the Cloudes. 
Now a ſhame take the Buzzard, is it hee? 
I know the Ruffian now his face l ſez. 
Ona more Gull the Sunne did neuer ſhine, 
How with a vengeance) comes the foole ſo fine? 
Some Noble - mans caſt Sute is fallen vnto him, 
For buying Hoſe & Doublet, would vndoe him. 
But wote you now whither the Buzzard walkes} 
I, into Pan /e ſorſooth, and there he talkes 
Of forraine tumultes, vttring his aduice, 
And proouing Warres cuen like a game at my : 
| or 
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For this (ſayes he) as euery Gameſter knowes, 

Where one fide wins the other fide muſt loſe. 

Next ſpeach he vtters, is his ſtomacks care, 

Which ordinarily yeeldes the cheapeſt fare: 

Or if his Purſe be out of tune to pay, 

Then he remembers, tis a Faſting day: 

And then he talketh much againſt exceſſe, 

Swearing all other Nations eate farre leſſe 

Then Engliſhmen; experience you may get 

In France and Spainc, (where he was neuer yet) 

Wich a ſcore of Figges, and halfe apigt of Wine, 

Some foure or five will very hugely dine. 

Mee thigkes this tale is very hude in found, = 

That halſe a pint ſhould ſerue fue to drink round, 

And twentic Figges could feed them full and fat: 

But Trauellers may lycz who knowes not that? 

Then why not he, that trauels in conceit, 

From Eaſt to Weſt, when he can get no meate? 

His ĩourney fs in Pauls in the backe Iſles, | 

Wher's ſtomack counts each pace a hudred miles 

7 tedious thing, though chaunce will haue it ſuch 
o trauell ſo long bay tleſſe, ſure tis much. 

Some other time Gumblia gon wealthy Chuffey, 

Warth gulling then he ſwaggers e 2 
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Which being ripe, downe into Scabbards . . 
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SATIRES. | 


And tels them of a Prize he was at taking, (ing. f 
Will be the Ship-boyes childrens childrens mad | 
And that a Mouſe could find no roome in hold, 

It was ſo peſterd all with Pearle and Gold: 

Vowing to pawne his Head, if it weretride, 

They had more Rubies then wold paue Cheapſid. 7 
A thouſand other groſſe and odious lyes, 4 
He dares auouch to blind dull ludgements eyes, 
Not caring what he ſpeake, or what he ſwWeare, 

So he gaine credite at his hearers eare. ö 
Sometimes into the Real Exchange hee le drop. { 
Clad in the ruines of a Brokers ſhop : 1 
And there his tongue runs byas on affaires, 
| No talke but of commodities and Wares : | 
And what great wealth he lookes for ery wind | 


From God knows where, the place is hard to find. 
If Newes be harkened for, then he preuailes, 
Setting his Mint a worlce to coyne falſe tales. 
His tongues · end is betipt with forged chat, f 
Vttring rare lyes, to be admired at: | 
Heele tell you ofa Tree that he doth know, 
Vpon the which Rapiers and Daggers grow, 
As good as Fleetſtreet hath in any ſhop, 
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He hach a very peece of the ſame Chaire, 

— Ceſar was ſtabb'd : Is it not rare: 

He with his feete ypon the ſtones did tread, 

That Sten brought, & bad Chriſt make thẽ bread. 

His wondrous trauels challenge ſuch renowne, 

That Sir fobn N andiuel is quite puſ downe. 

Men without heads, & Pigmwe hand- breadth hie, 

Thoſe with one legge that on their backes do lie, 

And do the weathers iniurie diſdaine, 

Making their legges a penthouſe for the raine: 

Are tut, and tuſhy not any thing at all. 

His knowledge knows, what no mans notice ſhall 
This is a mate vnmeete for enery Groome, 

And where he comes, peace, giue his lying roome. 
He ſaw a Helander in e Miaaleborenghb, 
As he was ſlaſhing ofaBrowne-loate thorough, 
Where-to the haftcof hunger hadinclin'd him, 
Cut himſelfe through, and two that ſtood behind 
Beſides,he ſaw a fellow put to death, (hien: 
Could drinke a whole Beere-barrell at a breath. 
Oh this is hee that will ſay anx thing. 
That to himſelfe will any profitebring. 

Gainſt whoſoerche doth ſpealæe he cares not: 
Far what is it that ſuchavillaine dares not? 
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And though in conſcience he can not deny, 
The Al-commaunder ſayth,T bouſhalt net lyes 
Let he will anſwere (careleſſe of his ſoules ſtate) 
Trat h- telling, is a thing obtaineth hate. 
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2. 
| SATYRE. 
A Man may tell his friend his fault in kindneſſe, 
To winke at folly, is a fooliſh blindneſſe. 
od [awe you fir, ſaluteth with a grece, 
e he could wiſh neuer to ſec his face. 
But doth not he vſemeerediſzimulation, 
That's infide hate, and outſide ſalutationꝰ 
Yes as Itake it; yet his anſwere ſayes, 
Faſhions and Cuſtomes, vſe it now adayes, 
A Gentleman perhaps may chaunce to metit 
His Living-griper face to face in ſtreete: 
nd though his loolces are odious vnto fight, 
et will he do him the French Conges right, 
And in his heart wiſh him as low as Hell, 
When in his words hee's glad to ſee him well: 
Then being thus, a man may ſoone ſuppoſe, 
There iz, Bea ſaue yen ſer, ſometimęs twixt ies. 
233 of | 
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h fir, why thats as true as you arc here, 
With one example will make it cleere, 
—— to ſetch the ſame I will not goe, 

ut into Mounir duch, to the Brokers roe: 
Or any place where that trade doth remaine, 
Whether at Holberne Condurt,or Lang- lane: 
If chither you vouchſafe to turne your eye, 
And ſee the Pawnes that vnder forſay te lye, 
Which are foorth comming ſir, and ſafe enough, 
Sayes good - man Broker,in his new print ruſe ; 
* will not ſtand too — onada yx. 

ncouragimꝑ the party to deſay, | 
With all good words, the kindeſt may be ſpoke, 
He turnes the Gentleman out of his Clogke: 
And yet betweene them both at euery meeting, 

od faxe you ſr, is their familiar greeting. 

his is much kindnes ſute, | =y commend him, 
with great good words he highly dothdefend him 
It is afauour at à pinch, inneed. © Ws 
A pinching friend ſhip, and a pinching deed. 
The — ace of Sattin ſo, 
Andlike aman of reputation go, 
When all he hath in's houſe, or on his backe, 
Ie i, his owne by forfeytures ſhipu racke. 
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See you the Brooch that long in's Hat liath bin! 

It may be there, it coſt him not a pin: 

His ſundry ſortes of diuers mens attire, 

He weares them cheape, euen at his owne deſire: 
Shame ouer · take the Peſſant for his paine, 

That he ſhould prey on loſſes, to his gaine, 

In drawing wardropes vnder his ſubiection. 
Being a Knaue in manners and complexion: 
Iumpe like to Vſ#re, his feereſt einne: 

That weares a Mony bag vnder his chimmie; 

A bunch that doth reſemble ſuch a ſhape, 

And hayredlike to Paris-garden Ape. 

Foming about the chopslike ſome wild Boors, 

| As ſwartand tawnie as an In dν,O Moore : 

With narrow brow,and Squirrell eyes, he ſhowed 
His faces chiefeſ} ornament is Nofe, 

» | Full furniftixd with many aClarret ſtaine, 
As large as any Codpeece of a Dare; 
Emboſſed curious, every eye doth iudge, 

His Iacket faced with Moth · eaten Budge: 

To which, a paire of Sattin ſleeues he weares, | 
Wherein two pound of Greace about he beares: | 
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His Spectacles doe in a Copper caſe 
Hang dangling about his — place. 
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SATYRES. 
His Bteeches and his Hoſe, and all the reſt, 
Are ſutable: His Gowne( l meane his beſt) 

Is full of threedes, intitl d, right threed · bare , 
But Wool thereon is wendrous ſcant and rare. 
The Welting hath him in no charges ſtood, 
Being the ruines of acaſt French — 
Exceſſe is ſinſull, and he doth defie it, 

A ſparing whorſon in attire and diet. 


| Onely exceſſe is lawfull in his Cheſt, 


For there he makes a Golden — neſtz 
And vowesno farder to be found a lender, 
'Then that moſt precious mettall doth engender: 
Begetting dayly more and more increaſe, 
* Monyes flauc, till wretched life ſurceaſe, 

ria the /ew alyed very nere 
Vnto the Broker, for they both doe beare 
Vnddubted teſtimonies of their kinne : 
A brace of Raſcals in a league of ſinne: 
Two filthy Curres,that will on no man fawne, 
Before they taſte the ſweetneſle of the pawne. 
And tien the ſlaues will be as kind forfooth, 
Notas Rind- heart, in drawing out a Tooth : 
For he doth eafe the patient ofhis paine, 
But they diſeaſe the Borrowerof his gaine. 
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| SATYRES. 

' Yetneither of them vſe extreamitie, 

They can be Villaines euen of charitie. 

To lend our Brother it is meete and fit, | 
Giue him Roſt-meat, & beat him with the Spit. 
Vſoris ſur̃e is requiſite and good, 

And fo is Brokage, rightly vnderſtood. 

But ſoft a little, what is hee ſayes ſo? 

One oſ the twaine (vpon my life) I know. 
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SATYRE, 
Ol. let che Gentle woman haue the will, 


Ileno her well z tis Miſtris what - d'ye · call. 


It ſhould be ſhee both by her Maske and Fanne: 
And yet it ſhould not, by her Seruing - mana: 
For if mine eyes doe not miſtake the Foole, 

He is the Vſhet of ſome Dauncing Schole: 
Thereafon why I doc him ſuch ſuppoſe, 
Is this, Mee thinkes he daunceth as = goes. 
An actiue ſellow, though he be but poore, 

Either to vault vpon a Horſe, or, & e. 


Fold takethis Match,goe light it and be 


For Bowling- allies, Cockpits, Cardes, or Dice; 
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See you the huge Bum-daggerat his backe, 
To which no Hilt nor Iron hedoth lacke : | 
Oh with that blade he keeps the Queanes in awe, 
Braucly behacked like a two-hand Saw, 
Stampes onthe ground, & biteth both his thombs | 
vnleſle he be commaunder where he comes. 
You damned Whores where are youꝭ quick, come 
Dry this T obarce, fill a dozen a Beere: (heere, 
Will you be briefe, or long you to be bang'*d? 
| Bu 'd. 
Where ſtay theſe whores when Gentlemẽ do call? 
Heer's no attendance(by the Lord) at all. 
Then downoethe ſtaires the pots in rage he throws 
And in a damned vaine of ſwearing growes: | 
For he will challenge any vnder heau'n, 
To ſweare with him, and giue him ſixe at ſeauer: 
Oh hes an accompliſh'd Gentleman, 
And many rare conceited knackes he cany 
Which yeeld to him a greater ſtore of gaine, 
Then iugling Kings, Hey-paſle,Legerdemaine, 
His Wit's his lyuing; one of — deuice, 


To thoſe exployts he euer ſtands prepar'd: 
A Villaine excellent at aBum-card. 


| 
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The Knaue of Clubbes lie any time canburne, 
And find him in his booſome, for his turne. 
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Tut, he hath Cardes for any kind of game, | 
Primero, Saum, or whatſoeuer name: 

Make him but dealer, all his fellowes ſweares, 
If you find good dealing, take his eares: 

But come to Dice, why thats his onely trade, 
Michell Mnum-cbaunce his owne invention made. 
He hath a Stocke whereon his lyuing ſtayes, 
And they are Flamm, and Bardquarter-traye : 4 
His Langreats, with his Hie-men,and his Low, ; 
Are ready what his pleaſure is to throw. 

His ſtopt Dice with Quick-ſiluer neuer miſſe: 
He calles for come on Fiue, and there it is: 

Or elſe heele haue it with fiue and a reach, 
Althoug it coſt his necke the Halter ſtreach. 
Beſides all this ſame kind of cheating art, 

The Gentleman hath ſome good other part, 
Well ſeene in Magricke and Aftrologre, 
Flinging a Figure wondrous handſomly: | 
Which ifit doth not miſſe, it ſure doth hit. 

Of troth, the man hath great ſtore of (wall wit. 
And note him whereſoeuer that he goes, | 


His Bookes of Characters i in his Hole. 
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His diner he ill not preſume to take, 

Ere he abke counſcllof an Almanacke. - | 
Heele find if one prooue falſeynto his Wife, 
Onely with Oxe blood and a ruſtie Knife, 

He can transforme himſelfe vnto an Aſſe, 

Shew you the Diuell in a Chriſtall glaſfeʒ 

The Diuell ſay you? Why J, is thatfach wonder, 
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Being conſorts, they will not be a ſunder. 


Alewmic in lis braines ſo ſure doth ſettle, 


He can make Gold of any Copper Kettles 
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—_— three weelces ſpace, or ſuch athing, 

iches vpon the whole world he could bringy 
But in his one Purſe one (hall hatdly ſpie it, 
Witneſſe his Hoſtis, for at welue months diet: 


Who would be glad of Gold or Siluer either, 

But ſweates by Chalk & Poſt, the can get neither. 
More, he will teach any to gainetheir Lone: 

As thus, (ſayes he) Take me à Turtle Doue, 

And in an Ouen let her lie and bake 

So dry, that you may pouder of her make: 

Which being put into a cup of Wine, | 
The Wench that drinkes it, will to loue incline; 
And ſhallnot ſleepe quiet in her Bed, 

Till ſhe be eaſed of her Mayden- head. 
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| SATYRES. 

This is Probate, and t hath been tride, 
Or elſe the cunning man cunningly lide: 
Itmay be ſo, a Lie is not ſo ſtrange; 


Vnconſtant᷑ Lana auer-rul'd his tongue. 
Aſtronewer: that traffique with the Skie, 

By common cenſure ſometime mecte the lie: 
—_— indeed their blame isnot ſo much, 
When & Planet faile,and keepe not tutch 
And ſo this ſello w with his large — 
That endes his try all in a fare digreſsion: 
Plulaſopbers bequeathed him their Stone, 

To make Gold with, yet can his Purſe hold none. 
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SATYRE. 


Mis, fwecte Roſe-watred Eloquence, 

Thou that haſt hunted Boberiſwe hence, 
And taught the Good · man Cobb at his Plow, 
To be as eloquent as Tale now; 


Who 


Perhaps he ſpake it when the Moone did change, 
And there vpon (no doubt) ch oecaſion ſprunge, 
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SAUYRES. 

Who nominates his Bread and Cheeſe a.name, 
(That doth vatruflethe nature of the ſame) 
tits Sromacke jt aper. How dee like the Phraſe? - 
* Plough · men ſimple fellowes now adayes? 

ot ſo my Maiſters: What meant Singer then, 
And Pope the Clone, to ſpeake ſo boorith, when 
They counterfaite the Clownes vpon the Stage, 
\ TinceCovntry fellowes grow in this ſame age, 
To he ſo quaint in their new printed fpeech, 
Tha Cloth will now compare ii Veluet-breech? 
Let hin diſcourſe euen where and when he dare, 
Talke nere ſo Inckhorne learnedly and rare, 
Sweare Cloth - breechis a peſſant by the Lord) 
Threaten to dra (his wrath ventger) his ſword : 
Tuſh, Cloth -· breech doth deride him with a laffe, 
nd lets him ſee Bone · baſter, that's Ins Staffe: 

ntels him brother, friend, or ſo forthʒ heare ye 


Tis not your Knitting - needle makes me feare ye: | 


If to aſſention you ate ſo declinde, 

T hauca reſtitution in my minde: 
For though your Beard do ſtand (6 fine muſtated, 
Perhaps your Noſc may be tranſſiſticated. 
Mau. dare challenge thee to thirew the Sledge, 
- Foiumpe, or leape ouer Ditch or Hedge; 
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"SATYRES 
To Wraſtle, play at Stooleball, or to Runne; 
Topich the Barre, or to ſhoote off a Gunne: 
To play at Lo . holes, or Ten-pinnes; 
To try it out at Foot - ball by the ſhinnes, 
At Ticktacłee, lriſn, Noddy, Maw, and Ruffe: 


Todrinke halfe Pots, or deale at the whole Can: 
To play at Baſe, or Pen and Incl - horne ſit than: 
To daunce the Mirris, play atBarly-breake: 
At all exployts a man can thinke or ſpeake, 


At leaping ore a Midſommer Bone - fier, 


Or at the drawing Dunne out of the myer: 


At any of thoſe, or all theſe, preſently; 
Wagge but your finger, I am for you, I. 
I ſcorne( that any Vounſter of our Towne) 


For very Valour filles lis Pockets full, (ty, 


For heele be hangd, if any man find twenty 

In all their Pariſh, what ſo ere they bee, 

Can ſhew a head ſo pplliticke as hee. 

5 215 a ; ; | : It 
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At Hot-cockdes, Leap - frog, or Blindman · buffe: 


At Shoue-groat, Venter - poynt, or Croſſe & pile, 
At Beſhrow him thats laſt at yonder Stile: 
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To let the Bow-bell Cockney put meedowne. 
This is a Gallant farre beyond a Gull, 
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Wit ſhowers vpon him M ĩſedomes raine in plen- 
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To London came, inquiring all about, 


Pray Sir (quoth he) are you the man I meant, 


Lines that will workethe curſteſt ſullen Shrow, 


Being moſt wonderous pathetieall, 


— — 
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It was his Fathers lucke of lite to die 
Vrteſtateʒ hee about the Legacie | 


How he might finde a Ciuil - villine out? 
Being vnto a Ciuill Lawyer ſent: 


That haue à certaine kind of occupation 

About dead men, that leaue things out offaſhion? 
Death hath done that which tan wer he's not able, 
My Father he is dyed deteſtable: ' | 
1 being his eldeſt heire, he did prefer 

Meſir, to be his executioner : * 

And very briefly my requeſt to finiſh, 

Pray how may I by Law, his goods deminif? | 
Was this a Clowne, tell me true or was he none? 
You makefatte Clownes,if ſuch as he be one: 
Aman may ſweare, if he were vrg d to it, 
Fooliſher fellowes, haue not ſo much wit. 

Oh ſuch as hee, are euen the onely men, 
Loue · letters in a Milke-maydes pray ſe to pen: 


To loue a man whether he will or no: 
To make ¶ M out of cry in loue withall » 


| 
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He ſcornet * M 44 ſhould thinke, 
He wantes his aydein halfeapen of Incke: 
As that he doth, it commeth euery whit, 
From Natures dry-fat, his owne Mother wit, 
As thus: 

Thou Honny {uckle of the Hawtbornehedge, 
Vouchſafp'in Capid: cuppe my heart to pledge: 
My hearts deare blood (ſweete C iſe) is thy carouſe 
Worth all the Ale in Gammer G»bbin: houſe : 
Iſay no more, affayres call me away, 

My Fathers ien for Prouender doth ſtay: 
Be thou the Lady —_ to mee, 
Sir Troll ho I will prooue to thee. 


| Written in haſte : Farewell my Cowſlip ſweetez 


"on lets a Sunday at the Ale-houſe mcete. 
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5. 
SATYRE. 
Is a bad world, the common ſpeach doth goe, 


And be complaines, that helpes to make it ſo? 
Yet every man ch imputed crime would wo 
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Hipocrifie with a fine threed is ſpun. 


Each ſtrives to ſhew the very beſt in ſeeming, 

Honeſt enough, if honeſt in eſteeming, 

Praiſe waites vpon him now with much renowne 

That wraps vp Ve: ynder Vert es gowne: | 

Commending with good words, re — deeds, 

To helpe the poore, ſupply our neighbours needs 
oe no man wrong, giue euery man his owne, 

frind to all, and enemie to none. 

Have cliarity, auoyde contentious ſtrife: 

Oft he ſpeakes thus, that nere did good in's life. 

Deriſien hath an oare in euery Boate, : 

In's Neigbours eye he quickly ſpies a Moate, 

but the great Beame thats noted in his owne, 

He lets rema ne, and neuer thinkes thereon. 

Some doe report he beares about a Sacke, 

Halfe hanging forwards, halfe behind at's backs; 

And his owne faultes(quite out of fight & minge) 

He caſtes into the part that hanges behinde : 

But other mens, he putteth in before, 

And into them, he looketh euermote. | 
ontemrpe comes very neeretothothers yaine, 

He hates all good deſerts with proud diſdaine: _. 

Raſbneſe is his continuall walkingmate, @ 


Coſtl 


2 


—— — Y + —_— 
- ——U—U— — — > ——— 
— — 
— 


— — — — 


1 | oy 


| Coftly appatel d, lofty in his gate: 


Vp to the exec in double Ruffes and Starch, 
God bleſſe your ey ſight when you ſec him march 
Ceatutes and Lawes he dare preſume to breake, 
Againſt Superiours cares not what he ſpeake. 

Ie is his Humours recreation fittes, 

To beat Conſtables, and reſiſt all Writes: 


* 2 ripeſt Wits are childiſh youn 

Vanleſlethey — inſttuctions from his = 0 

Theres nothing done amongſt the very beſt, 

But he le deride it with ſome bitter ieſt. 

Ir's meate and drinke vnto him al way et, when 

He may be cenſuring of other men, 

Ifa man doe but toward a T aucrne laalce, 

He is a Drunkard hee le ſweare on a Booke 3 

Or if one part a Fray of good intention, 

He is a quarreller, and loves diflention. 

— that with ſilence vainediſcourſey brealca, 
e proud fantaſtickes, that diſdaine to ſpeake, 

Such as ſpeake ſoberly with wiſedomes teaſure, 

Are fooles,that in affecteꝗ (peach take pleaſure, 

If he heare any chat r h vice, 


He ſayes ghere's none but ipocrites, ſo nice. 
No honeſt woman that 4 paſſe along, 


BEE 
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But muſt indure ſome ſcandall from his tongue: Ex 
hee deales croſſe blows her husband never feeles |Ge 

ThisGentlewoman weareth capering hetles. 
There minces AA all, to ſee what youth wil like her 
Her eyes dot beare lier witneſſe ſhe's a ſtriker. 
Yonders a Wench new dipt in Beauties blaze, 
She is 3 Mayde,as Maydes goe now adayes. 

And thus (omempe makes choyſeſt recreation, 

In holding every one in deteſtation:: 

His * gate is of the iutting ſize, 

He hath a paire of euer - ſtaring ey es, 

And lookes a man ſo hungry in the face, 

As he would cate him vp, and nere ſay grace. 

A little lo cround Hat he alwayes weares, 
ou” wp like _—_— a Fether beares. 
Goadly curld loclces: but ſurely tis great pitty, 
For wi of kembmeg, they — cw. 
His Poblet is a cut caſt Satten ond: (none: 
Hee ſcornes to buy new now, that nere bought 


Spotted in divers E with pute fat, 
— for a right tall trencher-· man by that. - 
His Breeches that came to him by befriendi 
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Je takes common courſe to goe vatruft, 
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Exc ept his Shirt's a waſhing; i he muſt 
— wool- werd for the time: he ſcornes it hee, 


Is Bum- dagger, and Basket hilted Sword: 

And theſe in euery Baudy houſe are drawne 

| 1 in 3 day, vnleſſe they be at pawne. - - 5 
f any fall togeather by the eares; 

To field cries — to field) he ſ wang, 
Shew your ſelues men: hey, ſlaſh it Ae 
Let won make totheri Guttes garter his boſę: 
Make Steele and Iron ympires tothe fray, 

You ſhall haue mee goe u ith you to ſee faire plays 
Let mee alone, for I will haue a care, 


| To ſee that one doe kill the tother faire. 


This is Cantempe, that's euery ones diſdayner, 
he Strife purſuer, and the Peacerefrayner : 
Hate thunderbolt, damn 'd Aar ders Jarum:-bell, 
A ncere deare kinſman to the Diuell in Hell; 


ad he whom Saas to his humour bringes, 


- | Wenner all deteſted thinget. 


That worth two Shirts his Landreſſe ſhould bim 
The weapons that his humors do afford, (ſeg. 
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- To.. no good fellow, nor no honeſt man: 


As euer I was drunlce with, thats the truth. 


3 
SAT TRE. 


75 nr wold not pledge Rafe halfe a 
ur if afrind may (pexken be doth thinks, 
W. lis a right goodfellow by this drinke. 
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Oh Wia, ih, t art as kind a youth, 


To is no more like thee, then Challe's like Che! 

Fo ledge a heqith,or to drinke vp-ſe freeze: 

ill bim his Beaker, he will neuer flinch, 

To give a full quart pot the emptie pinch. | 

Heelelooke vato your water well enough, 

And hath an eye that no man leaues a ſnuffe. 

A pox of peece · meale drinking (aa ſayes,) 

Play it away, weele haue no ſteppes and ſtayes, 
lowne drinke is odiaus,whatman can diſieſt it: 

Na faythfull drunkard, but he doth deteſt it. 
hate halfe this; out with it, and an end, 


Re neee friend, 


„ere ArLAfPCCISASCCS OTA gers re gg eee 988 


| with Wor”: r yen are "of 
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| But ſtands as though his drinkes malt · ſacke were 


ved: (cloſed 
How ſay my , an may I be ſo bold, 
Blowing on's Beere like Broth,to make it cold 
Keeping the full Glaſſe till it ſtand and ſower, 
Drinking but after halfe a mile an howerz 
Vaworthy to make one, or gaine a place, 
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Where b Companions gage the Pats ap 

A mans a man, and there withall an end — 
Good fellow ſhip was bred and borne to fpert 

No man exe {aw a pound of ſorrow yet, 

Could be allo d to pay an ounce of debt. 

We may be heere to day, and gone to morrow. 
Call me ſor ſix Pots more: come on, hang ſorrow, 
Tut, lacke another day? Why, tis all one, 

When we are dead, then all the world is gone, 
Begin to me good Ned: What, haſt gone righ#? 
Is it the ſame chat tickeld me laſt nighe 

We gaue the Brewers Diet - drinlee a wipe: 

Braue Aan - Tobacco in a Quart · pot- pipe 

It netled mee, and did my braines inſpire, 

I have forſworne your drigking ſmoke a nd fire 
Out ypon Cane and Leaſe Tobacco ſtuclly 

Diuels take home your drinke, leepeit in Hell. 

3 Carowſe 
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.  SATTRES-* 
Carowfe in Cannon Trinidad finoake, ' © + 
Prinke hgalths tn one another till you choake, 
And let tlie pda pledge you till they ſwear: 
Gine mee the element en beatz 
Strong ſodden Water is a vertuous 1 

It makes one ſweare and ſwagger like Kin 

And hath more hidden vertue then you thinke : 
For fle maintaine, good liquor's meate & drinke. 
Nay, Ile go fathq with you, for in troth, 

It i as good as Meate, and Drinke, and Cloth: 
For he that is in Malt- mans Hall inrold, 

Cares not a poynt for hunger nor for cold: 

If he be cold, he drinketh til he ſwear, 

hie de hot, he drinkes to lay the heat: 

So that how ere it be, cold or hot, 

To precious vſe he doth apply the Pot: 

Aud will approue it Phiſrcall ſound, 

If it be drunłe vpon the Danſbround, 

Or taken with a Pickle- hearing or two, 

As Flemming at Saint Katherme vſe to doe: 
Which Fiſh hath vertue, eaten ſalt and raw, 

T6 puſtdrinke to it, euen as Ieat doth Straw. 

Oh tis a very Whetſtone to the brainet (raine; 
A March: beere ſhower that puts downe N 
ws » 4 L t 
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ATT NES. 
It makes I man actiue io leape and ſpring, 
To daunce and vaule, to carroll and to ſing: 

For all exploytes it doth a man inable; | 
To ore leape mens heads, and caper ore the table: 
To burne Sacke with a Candle till hee reeles, 

And then to trip vp his companion hecles: 

To ſiag like the great Organ pipe in Pala, 

And cenſure all men vnder his controules. 
Againſt all commers read y to maintaine, 

That deepeſt wit is in a drunken braine. 

I marry is it; that it is he knowes it, | 
And by thisdrinkec,at all times will depoſe it. 

He ſaycs,that day is to a minute thrunke, - - - 

In which he makes not ſome goad fellow drunke, 
And for nine Worthies on his Hoſtis wall, 
He knowes three worthy drunkards paſſe thẽ all: 
The firſt of them, in many a Tauerne tride, 

At laſt, ſubdued by Agnanue, dide. | 

His ſecond Worthies date was brought to fla, 
Feaſting with Oyſters and brauc Reniſh wine. 
Thethurd, whom diuers Dutchmen held full deere 
was ſtabb'd by pickeld Hearings & ſtrong beers. 
Well, happie is the man doth rightly know, 

The vertue of three cuppes of Chæraico: 5 
bene © Being 


Being taken faſti 99 en cure for Flegme; © 
Ir — — the braine extreame. 
| 8 pottle —— at morning, and at 
runke with an Apple is imp! right, 
Io nace the Line ad — — N 
A dead fieke heart from all infirtnitie. 
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7. 
S Ar TRE. 
Tu'd the Philoſopher Her ache 
1 Troynokatit, opher in Exe fla 
Were not Dabei liues · date full 
4 — Glffe —— to rurme: 
ow wo -W is v es, 
And th' other: Hogheer, ccchs throe the rkiesd 
For while they in this world were 
0 151 - errues baniſhmenr, 
er ormd 4 eteare-complayni parte 
Demecrite hefgogh'd enen from his heart, = 
ding bis Une in a continuall 1 


ure Viteſohighty in requeſt, 
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Yetfor a groam · worth, makes him pay a ſhiling: 


Mi L i . 
Vertues want, & giue ſad ſighes to boote, 
Vicerideson Heek 2 


Tet _ 4 on th'other fide, 
0 


To ſee es ſcumme | my toride. 

But what wilt helpe to ſigh on flintic ſinnet 

T*will not [fide as it hath binne: - 
T'is farre mere highly fauour'd then | 


| For Sinne s no Begger, ſtanding at the dore; 


That by his Patches doth his want diſpute, 

But a right welcome Sir,for's coftly ſute: 

And maikes about with ſuch an oſtentation, 
World ſayes Vice-haters loues no recreation. 
You ſhall have ſmooth - fac d neate Diſsimulation 
A true h lacke ye? by his occupation, 

Will (L x eratb, Tes tray) ſhew you Ware, 


BEE you match it ( goe from him to any) 
Take his for nothing, pay him not a penny. 

At this, my heacft -man, 

Takes Trath, and Trah, for a Puritan, (ing, 
And dares in conſcience ſweare he loues no ly- 
But that they deale for, he giues him the buying: 
Te let him haue a pen · worth he is will 


Giues 
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4 
All Londoa cannot with his Stuffe compare? | 


And ſayes,hecle vic him as he were his Brother: 
But while kiseares with brothers tearmes he feeds 
le prooueth but a Cooſen in his deeds : 
Brotherheod once in kindred bore thaſwayʒ 
But that dates out, and Cooſuage hath the day. 
he foregone ages that are ſpent and done, 
b The old time paſt. that calles time preſent, Sonne, 
Saua better yeeres, & more plaine meaning houres 
Then preſently, or future following ours: 
The World is naught, and now vpon the ending, 
Grows worſe & worſciit fardeſt off fro mending 
Þ gZeauen graut Diug]s, bred and borne in Hell, 
Are gracd like Monarches on the earth to dwell: 
where they cõmand the worlds hole globy roud 
Leaaimꝑ poore Vertaous life, no dwelling ground. 
Pride is the firſt, and he began with Exe, 
Whoſe eogniſance ſtil's worne on womans ſleeue: 
He fits the humours of them in their kinde, 
With euery Monetk new liueries to their minde. 
A Buske a Maile, a Fanne, a monſtrous Ruffe, 
Aboulſter fur their Buttockes,and ſuch ſtuffe: 
K More light & toyiſh then the wind- blown chaffe, 
M chough they meant to make the Diuell 1 
e 
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| 75 GivesGood-man Tro lip one thing for an other, 
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The next that matchet is the roote of euill, 
Cal'd Caumomſnuoße, a greedy raſcall Diuell: 
To fil olde Iron barred cheſtes, he rakes. 
entes for little Cottages he takes : 

vp corne, in hope to haue a yeare, 
Fit fer his cut - throte humour to ſell deare. 
Then is there a notorious baw die Feend, 
Nam'd Lercberie, who all his time doth ſpend, 
In two wheeld Coatch, and Baſon occupation 
Making a vaulting houſe his recreation. 
Vo his doorethe S howerly marches : 
And euery Tearmelookeforhim in the Arches. 
Ennis the fourth, a Diuell dogged ſprightedz 
In ethers harmes he chiefly is delighted 
His heart againſt all charitie is flceld, 
His frownes are all challenges tothe field: 
Though nothing croſſe him, yet he murmers euer. 
He laughs at ſonEmans loſſe, or els laughs neuer. 
Wrak1s the next, that ſwaggers, ſights, & ſweares, 
In Fleer ſtreet brauely at it by the eares: 
Parboyld in ra d in heat of ire, 
Hot liuerd, and as chollericke as fire. 
Vitlers and Sergiants are beholden to him, 
Till Halter deſtinie of life vndoe him. 
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SATYRES. 

"- $ixelubberly gor-bellcd Diuell great, 

* Js Glntreyrue ſwolne with exceſſe of mente: 
0 


His belly ſhip containes th'inſaciate gutte, 

5:5 Nunch d liquor prooſe, an't were a Malmfic butt, 
, Dulledwithdrn : thisis hut vſua 1 phraſe, - 

| Let one Quart, and a morſell more, he ſayes. 

% Thelaſt, is Such ʒ a lazie diueliſh Curre, 

4 uuſt in [dlenefe, he ſcarce can ſiurret 

umnpiſh and heauie thoughts, of va han giving, 
nar begges, then labours for his liuing. 
1 heſo ſeauen are Feends come forth of Hels arks 


Nb 5 eie ſoules, miſguiding men, (den 


